I Had a Dream

About You
All the cows were faUing out of the sky and landing in the mud.
You were drinking sangria and I was throwing oranges at you, but it didn't matter.
I said my arms are very long and your head's on fire.
I said kiss me here and here and here and you did.
Then you wanted pasta, so we trampled out into the tomatoes and rolled around to make the sauce.
You were very beautiful.
You went to wash up for the party.
I was wearing a gold lam? suit and you had a very long cigarette holder, the fingers of a reptile, and you had the heat cranked up too high.
We were aU sitting cross-legged on the carpet, debating how many clowns could fit in a clown car, You are still sleeping and I want to kiss you everywhere.
These are the dreams we should be having. I shouldn't have to clean them up like this.
We were in the donut factory but we weren't working, we were fooling around in the broom closet.
Your jumpsuit was unzipped all the way to your navel and my jumpsuit was around my ankles and we were both covered with powdered sugar and somebody was knocking at the door but you said Ignore them.
We were in the Safeway parking lot. I couldn't find my cigarettes.
You said Hurry up! but I was worried there would be a hold-up
and we would be stuck in a hostage situation, hiding behind the frozen meats, with nothing to smoke, for hours.
You said Don't be silly, so I followed you into the store.
We were thumping the melons when I heard somebody say Nobody move! I leaned over and whispered in your ear I told you so. There were all these black dots swimming around inside you, even more than before, but you said Ignore them.
Yes, I know?I'm trying to ignore them but it isn't helping.
In the dream I don't tell anyone, you put your head in my lap.
Let's say you're driving down the road with your eyes closed but my eyes are also closed.
Let's say that one of us is peeking.
No, let's not. I don't have to tell you anything. You're by the side of the road.
You're by the side of the road and you're doing all the talking while I stare at my shoes.
They're nice shoes, brown and comfortable, and I Uke your voice.
In the dream I don't tell anyone, I'm afraid to wake you up. Something came craw?ng up the marble steps. We could clearly see its heart was beating.
You ran to get the garden rake but while you were gone I put the thing in my mouth.
You were sitting in a bathtub at the hospital and you were crying.
You said it hurt.
I don't think I can take this much longer.
In these dreams it's always you:
the boy in the sweatshirt, the boy on the bridge, the boy who always keeps me from jumping off the bridge. 
How many days do you think we actually have left?
We were in a rocket ship, picking up signals from a star.
You said We are pioneers now, for something lying ahead! but we couldn't get the ship moving.
You went crawling around beneath the pipes and said you couldn't find anything wrong, but the smoke kept pouring out from somewhere and then everything was too hot to touch.
You were crying and eating rice in the stairweU.
I said Let's take that vacation anyway.
The surface of the water was still and bright.
We went on a tour of the glass factory, eating pretzels out of the bag instead of a hot lunch. 
You said
